the production of a man of some ability, and possessing in itself some beauty; but we are in doubt whether it would be morally right to lend it notoriety by any comments.   We know the author's history well.    At Eton we remember him notorious for setting fire to old trees with burning glasses;   no unmeet emblem for a man who perverts his ability and knowledge to the attacking of all that is ancient and venerable in our civil and religious institutions."    In the next page they allude to you again, and to your having written aSeo? under your name in the Swiss Album. The "Gentleman's  Magazine"  has  a brief commendatory notice of Frankenstein.    But you will see all these things in the packet which I am now preparing.
I write under some degree of doubt of your receiving my letter. I know not where you may be, and this is the third I have written since I received one from you. I communicate with you like a parson with his congregation, who has the talking all to himself. I have finished "Nightmare Abbey." We have this year a genuine and bona fide summer. The cloudless sunshine which I mentioned in my last has continued another fortnight. The heat is intense, and the woods are most delightful in the thickness of their shade, for the heavy rains of the spring brought out an [66]t India Company."
